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MRS. MILLER: Did Je? *E never told me.

BRADLEY: He must have left it himself.   It hadn't get a

stamp on.

FLORRIE: What did he say?
BRADLEY: I don't know that I'm quite at liberty to divulge

the contents.   Perhaps I ought to have a tail: to him

about it first.

MRS. MILLER: 'E's bound to be in soon. 'E knows we're
'aving supper early because Fionie and the gentleman
she's engaged to are going to the pictures.

BRADLEY: [To FLORRIE.] Oh, yes. Sheppey told me YOU
were engaged to be married. And when is the happy
event going to take place, may I ask?

FLORRIE: [Becoming very refined] July. My fiancees in the
scholastic profession and of course we've got to wait
till the boys break up for the summer holidays.

BRADLEY: Almost the first thing Sheppey said when he knew
he'd won a prize was, now I shall be able to give my
daughter a slap-up wedding.

FLORRIE: My fiance's father was on the Stock Exchange, you
know, and sometimes my fiance says he wonders if he
didn't make a mistake not going into the City, on account
of the money, you know, but I say to him, money isn't
everything, if you're in the scholastic profession you
do have decent hols.

MRS. MILLER: [To BRADLEY.] 'Olidays, you know. Well, if
it wasn't for the money your Dad's getting for the
Sweep I don't know when you'd *ave married. In them
County Council schools the pay's terrible.

BRADLEY: Oh? Teacher in a board school, is he?

FLORRIE: Of course, if you're a professional man you don't
expect to make the money you do in trade,

MRS. MILLER: How they expect a fellow to keep a wife and
two or three children on it, I don't know, especially when